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LADIES’  AID  SOCIETY. 


FIFTH  SEMI-ANNUAL  REPORT. 


This  Association  appears  before  its  friends  with  its  Fifth 
Semi-annual  Report.  It  is  still  steadily  at  work,  quietly  min¬ 
istering  to  the  wants  of  suffering  soldiers  and  sailors,  in  field, 
fort,  hospital,  barracks,  prison,  and  on  iron-clads.  Its  supplies 
from  a  distance  have  in  a  great  measure  been  diverted  into 
other  channels  by  the  efforts  of  the  Sanitary  and  Christian 
Commissions.  The  “  Ladies  Aid”  does  not  attempt  to  com¬ 
pete  with  these  great  national  institutions,  but  it  yields  to 
neither  of  them  in  promptness  of  supply,  economy  of  means, 
and  energetic  labor.  While  the  supplies  from  a  distance  have 
decreased,  our  citizens  have  come  to  our  aid  with  a  liberal 
hand,  and  have  enabled  us  to  meet  every  call.  Nashville  and 
other  places  in  Tennessee,  Annapolis,  Alexandria,  Gettysburg, 
Washington,  Fort  Mifflin,  the  Libby  Prison,  the  iron-clads  off 
Charleston,  our  own  hospitals,  with  others,  have  drawn  largely 
from  our  stores.  The  operations  of  this  Association  have  not 
been  suspended  for  a  single  day  since  its  organization.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  months  of  May  and  June  the  attendance  at  our  meet¬ 
ings  was  not  large,  and  though  sustained,  they  partook  very 
much  of  the  state  of  feeling  which  pervaded  our  community 
during  those  months,  when  the  enemy  seemed  to  be  gaining 
power :  but  the  attempt  to  invade  our  State  was  the  spark 
which  kindled  the  smouldering  flame;  attendance  increased; 
few  were  present  who  could  not  name  a  husband,  father,  son, 
or  brother,  obedient  to  his  country’s  call.  Apart  from  the 
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patriotic  fervor,  each  had  an  individual  interest,  which  gave 
an  impetus  to  our  efforts  and  prepared  us  to  supply  more 
promptly  and  efficiently  the  sufferers  on  the  field  of  Gettys¬ 
burg.  We  separated,  as  usual,  on  Friday  evening,  the  3d  of 
July,  expecting  to  meet  on  that  day  a  week,  but  the  tidings  of 
the  next  day  brought  us  together  on  Monday,  the  6th  of  July, 
and  we  continued  to  work  every  day  and  all  day  from  morning 
till  night  for  two  weeks.  Attendance  was  very  large,  strangers 
who  never  met  with  us  before  came  in,  and  one  of  the  plea¬ 
santest  features  of  this  work  was  the*  voluntary  offerings  of 
different  denominations,  and  their  gathering  in  with  us  to 
labor :  this  we  have  always  invited, — as  our  Association  has 
no  respect  to  sect, — but  previously,  with  less  success  than  de¬ 
sirable.  Divine  favor  seemed  to  rest  upon  us,  in  the  union  of 
feeling,  the  very  liberal  contributions  of  the  public,  and  the 
prompt  and  efficient  aid  we  were  enabled  to  furnish. 

Our  Secretary,  as  usual,  was  on  the  field,  having  previously 
made  arrangements  for  receiving  supplies,  and  in  the  first 
week  we  sent  her  68  boxes.  During  the  second  week  our 
supplies  were  not  confined  to  the  field,  but  on  application 
were  sent  to  those  hospitals  to  which  the  wounded  were  re¬ 
moved  and  which  were  needing  comforts.  Our  strongest 
appeals  were  from  the  General  Hospital  at  Annapolis,  which 
relied  mainly  on  us  for  such  supplies  for  the  sufferer  as  Gov¬ 
ernment  does  not  furnish.  To  this  hospital  we  sent  46  boxes, 
1  bale.  The  plan  of  having  assorted  boxes  ready  for  imme¬ 
diate  transportation  has  enabled  us  to  meet  demands  with 
great  promptitude,  and  thus  save  human  life.  In  two  or 
three  hours  after  the  receipt  of  an  application,  it  has  been  our 
privilege  to  see  a  wagon-load  of  well-filled  boxes  leave  our 
doors. 

More  than  4000  articles  have  been  cut  at  the  rooms  :  a  large 
number  of  these  are  made  by  the  poor,  who  are  paid  by  pri¬ 
vate  charity.  The  demand  for  edibles  for  the  sick  and 
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wounded  has  been  greater  than  the  demand  for  clothing. 
The  liberality  of  our  citizens,  and  the  co-operation  of  friends 
at  a  distance,  have  enabled  us  to  meet  these  demands. 

The  following  extract  from  a  letter  written  from  Nashville, 
Tennessee,  by  a  lady  laboring  in  the  hospitals  there,  will  show 
the  necessity  for  such  provision;  and  it  is  presumed  this  is  hut 
the  history  of  many  hospitals  : 

“Nashville,  Oct.  9th,  1863. 

“  Mrs.  J. 

“Dear  Madam:  You  mayjreadily  suppose  that,  situated  as 
our  poor  men  are,  far  distant  from  home  and  friends,  sur¬ 
rounded  by  enemies,  who  would  rather  hear  of  their  death 
than  their  recovery,  with  but  a  handful  of  loyal  women  to  in¬ 
quire  into  or  supply  their  necessities,  or  speak  a  kind  word  to 
them,  provisions,  and  all  the  necessaries  of  life  at  exorbitant 
rates,  they  have  stronger  claims  upon  the  associations  in  the 
loyal  States  than  those  who  are  in  your  midst;  for  the  latter  have 
the  whole  community  to  sympathize  with  and  labor  for  them. 

“All  that  can  be  done  for  the  brave  defenders  of  our  na¬ 
tional  life  is  but  little,  when  compared  with  their  perils  and 
self-denials.  The  sufferers  in  the  hospitals  of  Nashville  are 
in  want  of  the  commonest  articles  of  food,  and  many  are  suf¬ 
fering  for  sufficient  clothing.  Dr.  C.  says  they  need  vege¬ 
tables, — potatoes  and  onions;  they  cannot  have  too  many  po¬ 
tatoes.  Dr.  E.  tells  me  that  some  of  his  patients  are  retarded 
in  their  recovery  for  want  of  woollen  socks  to  keep  their  feet 
warm;  drawers  and  shirts  are  also  needed.  Dr.  0.  says  they 
need  a  light  double  wrapper,  that  a  feeble  or  wounded  man 
can  throw  about  his  shoulders  without  assistance.  They  also 
need  pickles,  butter,  eggs, — for  want  of  these  one  doctor  tells 
me  he  is  frequently  unable  to  administer  tbe  requisite  nour¬ 
ishment  for  some  patients, — all  kinds  of  dried  fruits  and  ber¬ 
ries,  canned  tomatoes,  wines,  whiskey,  jellies,  rags.  If  the 
*  Ladies  Aid’  will  supply  our  wants,  they  will  be  the  means 
of  comforting  many  a  drooping  body  and  spirit,  and  perhaps, 
under  the  blessing  of  God,  of  saving  many  lives  to  the  coun¬ 
try.  Between  six  and  eight  thousand  of  the  wounded  in  the 
battle  of  Chickamauga  have  been  brought  here,  and  we  know 
not  how  soon  another  terrible  battle  may  add  its  thousands. 
May  the  God  of  mercy  look  upon  and  pity  us  ! 
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«  The  last  battle  was  fought  within  sight  of  our  home  in 
Chattanooga.  A  friend  just  come  from  there  says  that  25,000 
wounded  men  were  stretched  upon  the  battle-field,  within  a 
few  miles  of  our  house.” 

In  reply  to  this  communication  from  a  well-known,  judi¬ 
cious,  faithful  laborer  among  the  sick  and  wounded,  weekly 
supplies  are  sent  and  will  be  continued  as  long  as  the  necessity 
and  ability  exist. 

We  have  been  greatly  favored  in  the  character  and  qualifi¬ 
cations  of  those  ladies  who,  in  different  fields,  have  been  dis¬ 
pensers  of  your  supplies.  In  addition  to  our  valued  Secretary, 
ladies  of  education,  refinement,  devoted  piety,  and  great  effi¬ 
ciency,  have  assumed  these  responsibilities,  and  with  their  own 
hands  have  dressed  wounds,  prepared  food,  and  often  soothed 
the  poor  sufferer  into  temporary  forgetfulness  of  his  sorrows. 
Our  object,  as  stated  in  a  former  report,  is  not  an  attempt  at  any 
extended  scheme  of  labor,  but  a  prompt  and  efficient  meet¬ 
ing  of  every  want  made  known  to  us  in  any  portion  of  our 
army  or  navy.  For  the  ability  to  answer  these  applications, 
we  render  thanks  to  our  friends  at  a  distance,  from  whom  we 
have  received  in  the  last  six  months  169  boxes,  33  barrels, 
6  kegs ;  also  to  our  citizens  who  have  so  generously  responded 
to  our  appeals.  A  large  number  of  our  boxes  have  been  sent 
directly  to  our  Secretary,  at  stations  where  she  has  been  labor¬ 
ing,  of  which  we  can  give  no  account,  as  they  did  not  pass 
through  our  hands.  We  cannot  too  gratefully  acknowledge 
the  kind  remembrance  of  friends,  who  after  laboring  the  year 
with  us,  carried  the  spirit  of  the  work  to  the  seaside,  stimu¬ 
lating  others,  gathering  funds,  and  organizing  an  association 
which  resulted  in  a  contribution  of  $500,  which  was  expended 
by  the  Atlantic  City  visitors  in  providing  clothing  and  edibles 
for  the  sick  and  wounded.  To  Railroad  and  Express  compa¬ 
nies,  to  the  Pastor  and  Trustees  of  the  10th  Presbyterian 
Church  for  the  use  of  their  rooms,  in  which  our  weekly  meet- 
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ings  are  held,  we  owe  our  thanks.  Also  to  the  Managers  of  the 
Bible  Society,  for  the  use  of  a  storage  room,  and  very  specially 
to  Mr.  J.  P.  Rhoads  for  his  valuable  services  and  great  kindness. 
We  must  again  acknowledge  our  obligations  to  C.  Sherman,  Son 
&  Co.  for  favor  accorded  in  the  publication  of  our  Reports. 

Our  Secretary,  Mrs.  Harris,  has  been  absent  during  the  last 
six  months,  with  an  occasional  return  of  a  few  days  for  rest, 
prosecuting  her  mission  of  mercy  at  the  Lacy  House,  oppo¬ 
site  Fredericksburg,  at  Falmouth,  at  Alexandria,  at  Washing¬ 
ton,  then  passing  on  to  Harrisburg,  then  at  Gettysburg,  then 
following  the  army,  we  find  her  at  Warrenton,  again  we  hear 
from  her  at  Culpepper,  and  last  at  Tennessee. 

The  following  extracts  from  some  of  her  letters  are  presented 
to  our  contributors,  as  they  show  more  clearly  the  character  of 
our  work  than  any  language  we  can  use  : 


EXTRACTS  FROM  LETTERS. 

‘•Lacy  House,  May  18th,  1863. 

“  My  dear  Mrs.  J.  : 

“  The  past  fortnight  so  full  of  fearful  incident  is  ever  be¬ 
fore  me ;  vain  are  all  my  efforts  to  forget  the  sights  and  sounds 
which  have  pressed  upon  me,  extorting  the  bitter  cry,  ‘  Is  His 
mercy  clean  gone  forever  ?  How  loDg,  Lord  V  ...  .  After 
seeing  Mrs.  B.  and  Mrs.  L.  off,  we  filled  two  ambulances  with 
bread  and  butter,  prepared  stewed  fruit,  egg-nog,  lemons, 
oranges,  cheese,  shirts,  drawers,  stockings  and  handkerchiefs, 
and  went  out  to  meet  a  train  of  ambulances  bearing  the 
wounded  from  United  States  Ford.  Reaching  Stoneman’s 
Station,  where  we  expected  to  meet  the  train,  we  learned  we 
were  a  half  hour  too  late,  but  could  overtake  them,  so  we 
pressed  forward,  and  soon  found  ourselves  in  the  rear  of  a  long 
procession  of  102  ambulances.  The  road  being  narrow,  steep 
and  most  difficult,  we  could  not  pass,  and  so  were  obliged  to 
follow,  feeling  every  jolt  and  jar  for  our  poor  suffering  ones, 
whose  wounds  had  just  reached  that  point  when  the  slightest 

motion  is  agony . When  this  sad  procession  halted  near 

the  hospital  of  the  Sixth  Army  Corps,  we  prepared  to  minister 
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to  the  sufferers.  Some  gentlemen  of  the  Christian  Com¬ 
mission  were  there  to  assist  us.  No  pen  may  describe  that 
scene.  Most  of  these  sufferers  had  been  wounded  on  the  3d 
instant.  Amputations  and  dressings  had  been  hurriedly  gone 
over,  and  then  much  neglected,  necessarily  so,  for  the  rebel 
surgeons  had  more  than  enough  to  occupy  them  in  the  care  of 
their  own  wounded.  You  know  we  left  most  of  our  wounded 
on  the  right,  in  their  hands.  By  day  and  by  night,  I  see  their 
poor  mutilated  limbs,  red  with  inflammation,  bones  protruding, 
worms  rioting,  as  they  were  held  over  the  sides  of  the  am¬ 
bulance  to  catch  the  cooling  breeze.  And  those  anguished 
faces,  what  untold  suffering  they  bespoke  !  Many  a  lip  qui¬ 
vered  and  eye  filled  with  tears,  when  approached  with  words 
of  sympathy ;  not  a  few  told  how  they  had  prayed  for  death 
to  end  their  sufferings  as  they  were  dashed  from  side  to  side, 
often  rolling  in  their  helplessness  over  each  other,  as  they  were 
driven  those  twenty  weary  miles.  You  may  suppose  the  re¬ 
freshment  we  had  to  offer  was  most  gratefully  received.  The 
sight  of  clean  clothes  gladdened  their  poor  begrimed  wayworn 
faces,  none  of  them  having  had  a  change  since  the  battle. 
One  poor  fellow,  wounded  in  the  breast,  the  ball  lodging,  told 
us  his  companion  (each  ambulance  carries  two)  had,  in  his 
helplessness  (being  wounded  in  both  arms),  been  pitched  upon 
him,  and  so  he  had  his  weight  to  carry,  until  another  lurch 
tossed  him  off.  He  drank  the  egg-nog  eagerly,  stopping  at  in¬ 
tervals  to  recover  breath,  and  asked  to  be  raised  up.  Before 
his  turn  to  be  lifted  from  the  ambulance  came,  the  mortal  had 
put  on  immortality.  A  wife  and  five  children  left  to  plead 
I  the  promise,  ‘Leave  thy  fatherless  children;  I  will  preserve 
them  alive,  and  let  thy  widows  trust  in  me.’  Thursday,  we 
again  went  this  weary  round;  so  on  Friday.  Every  day  since 
we  have  sent  an  ambulance-load  of  supplies  to  the  Third  and 
Sixth  Corps’  hospitals,  these  having  suffered  most  during  the 
last  battle.  We  sent  a  large  quantity  to  Mrs.  McCay  and 
Mrs.  Husbands  in  the  Third  Corps.  Miss  Dix  asked  me  to 
attend  to  the  distribution  of  a  half  barrel  of  eggs  and  some 
oranges  :  these  were  divided  between  these  ladies.  They  are 
both  admirable  women.  In  the  Sixth  Corps  there  are  no 
ladies.  The  surgeons  welcome  our  supplies  of  prepared  food- 
For  six  mornings  we  have  prepared  five  gallons  of  custard, 
using  six  dozen  eggs,  and  about  eight  gallons  of  pudding  : 
this  we  prepare  by  making  corn-starch  and  farina,  adding  to 
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it  the  dried  rusk,  soaked  in  wine,  and  seasoned  with  nutmeg, 
cinnamon,  &c.  This  is  most  grateful  to  the  patients.  We 
distribute  everything  with  our  own  hands,  assisted  by  tbe 
gentlemen  of  tbe  Christian  Commission  and  the  attendants. 
No  difficulties  are  thrown  in  our  way.  The  surgeons  tell  us 
to  give  as  much  wholesome  nutritious  food  to  the  wounded  as 
they  will  eat. 

“  You  may  judge  our  time  is  completely  filled  up.  Our 
evening  meetings  are  now  so  largely  attended,  we  have  been 
obliged  to  resort  to  the  main  building.  Our  desk  is  one  of 
the  ‘  Ladies’  Aid’  boxes ;  the  seats,  our  boxes,  boards,  and 
pontoon  or  canoe,  which  has  been  used  as  a  1  flag  of  truce 
boat.’  Our  meetings  are  disturbed  at  nine  o’clock  by  the  cry, 

1  Fall  in,  third  relief.’  At  this  sound  a  rustle,  clattering  of 
swords,  and  the  heavy  tread  of  soldiers  retiring,  and  then  the 
heavy  tread,  clattering  of  swords,  and  rustle  of  the  1  old  relief,’ 
taking  their  places,  is  heard.  We  find  it  difficult  to  close  the 
service,  so  full  of  enjoyment  is  it  to  these  soldiers.  Last  night 
three  who  had  not  previously  heard  of  these  meetings,  found 
themselves  with  us ;  their  glad  surprise  made  them  really  elo¬ 
quent,  as  they  told  what  home-like  feelings  the  scene  awak¬ 
ened  ;  they  had  not  met  for  social  prayer  before  for  fourteen, 
eighteen,  and  twenty-two  months,  and  though  unaccustomed 
to  speaking,  could  not  refrain ;  must  show  their  colors.  Our 
Sabbath  meetings  were  held  in  front  of  the  house,  under  the 
beautiful  trees,  the  shade  of  which  we  owe  to  our  earnest  en¬ 
treaties,  ‘  Soldier,  spare  that  tree.’  ” 

Those  who  have  read  our  Fourth  Semi-annual  Report,  are  nb 
strangers  to  the  character  of  these  meetings.  Deep  feeling, 
solemn  attention,  and  an  earnest  interest  in  the  great  subject 
of  the  soul’s  salvation,  were  apparent.  It  is  believed  that  many 
have,  through  these  means,  been  brought  to  a  saving  know¬ 
ledge  of  the  truth,  while  others  who,  through  the  temptations 
of  camp  life  and  other  causes,  had  become  cold  and  indifferent, 
and  declined  in  the  religious  life,  were  awakened  to  a  sense  of 
their  sin  and  danger,  and  restored  to  duty.  These  meetings 
were  held  every  evening  for  nearly  three  months,  crowded  by 
soldiers,  many  of  whom  aided  in  conducting  the  services. 
Mrs.  Harris  assumed  the  whole  responsibility  of  the  meetings, 
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occasionally  calling  upon  clergymen  and  others  whom  she 
knew,  to  lead  the  devotions  of  the  audience.  The  religious 
element  in  our  work,  we  doubt  not,  will  commend  itself  to 
every  Christian  heart. 

The  following  is  the  last  letter  received  from  the  Lacy 
House,  though  many  pages  were  written  which  never  reached 
us. 


“  June  5th,  1863. 

“  My  dear  Dr.  : 

“  You  will  of  course  conclude  that  we  are  safe.  For  days 
we  have  anticipated  an  unusual  movement.  Part  of  the  Sixth 
Corps  had  crossed  the  Rappahannock  on  the  3d,  meeting  with 
some  resistance.  The  war  of  artillery  shook  the  earth  for  hours ; 
we  tremblingly  prepared  to  look  after  the  wounded,  which 
we  knew,  must,  as  the  result  of  the  conflict,  be  thrown  upon 
our  sympathy  and  care.  As  evening  closed  in  upon  us,  there 
was  a  lull  in  the  fearful  storm,  a  storm  which  told  only  of  man’s 
sin  and  God's  sovereignty.  We  then  got  into  our  ambulance 
to  go  towards  the  scene  of  conflict ;  strangely  indifferent  to  the 
shell  and  shot,  we  passed  between  the  batteries  of  the  contend¬ 
ing  forces.  Drawing  near  to  the  pontoon  bridge,  across  which 
our  wounded  men  must  come,  we  halted.  Three  manly  forms 
were  borne  gently  towards  us ;  we  knew  that  no  loving  words, 
though  coming  from  a  mother’s  gushing  heart,  could  for  an 
instant  stir  memories  of  love  and  home  in  their  great  souls. 
The  sad  faces  of  their  comrades  and  their  careful  tread  told 
,us  the  sleep  of  death  had  come  to  them  as  they  had  gone  all 
unmindful  of  their  own  lives  to  defend  that  of  the  nation. 
One  was  a  noble  captain,  who  had  never  known  fear,  though 
foremost  in  fourteen  battles.  The  others  were  gentle  boys, 
whose  term  of  service  on  earth  expired  just  two  days  before 
that  which  bound  them  to  their  country.  How  many  joyful 
anticipations  were  buried  in  their  dead  hearts  !  Friends  at 
home  preparing  to  make  merry  and  be  glad,  saying,  {  This  my 
son  was  dead,  but  is  alive  again.’  Be  very  pitiful  to  them, 
oh  Thou  acquainted  with  griefs!  Others  were  brought  over, 
shot  through  the  head.  The  connection  between  soul  and  body 
so  slight,  that  neither  one  nor  the  other  could  be  soothed  by 
earthly  ministry.  The  more  slightly  wounded  had  been  car¬ 
ried  back  some  distance.  We  were  advised  to  return  to  the 
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Lacy  House.  With  throbbing  heads  and  riven  hearts,  we 
retraced  our  way.” 

We  regret  the  loss  of  a  long  and  detailed  account  of  the 
removal  from  Lacy  House,  with  attending  circumstances  and 
interesting  incidents,  committed  to  a  private  hand,  who  failed 
to  deliver  it.  From  Alexandria,  under  date  of  June  20th, 
our  Secretary  writes : 

u  I  snatch  a  moment  to  tell  you  our  whereabouts.  Miss  B. 
and  I  came  to  Alexandria  on  the  18th,  to  look  after  our  stores, 
which  had  been  forwarded  from  Aquia  amid  such  confusion 
as  none  can  imagine  who  have  not  seen  an  array  retreating, 
a  foe  pursuing.  The  barge  upon  which  a  part  of  our  stores 
had  been  shipped,  was  anchored  out  in  the  stream,  and  the 
car  containing  the  remainder  locked  and  pushed  aside  with 
hundreds  of  others,  so  that  it  was  reached  with  difficulty.  I 
was  obliged  to  make  wearisome  journeys  and  ask  many  ques¬ 
tions  before  we  secured  them,  which  we  happily  accomplished 

on  Saturday  morning . All  the  boxes  forwarded  by  the 

1  Ladies’  Aid,’  have  come  to  hand,  or  are  in  Adams’  Express 
office,  waiting  our  order.  The  missing  box  containing  my 
clothing,  has  come  to  light,  but  rifled  of  its  contents — very 
vexatious,  but  must  be  borne.  Twenty-five  boxes  from  ‘  La¬ 
dies’  Aid’  since  June  1st.  Butter  and  eggs  came  in  good  order. 

.  .  .  .  Have  spent  some  hours  to-day  in  talking  and  praying 
with  some  who  were  wounded  at  Aldie  on  the  17th,  chiefly 
cavalry  men.  Have  just  sent  off  three  letters,  written  for  as 
many  wounded  ones.  One  will  not  see  his  home  in  the  G-reen 
Mountains  of  Vermont  until  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on  im¬ 
mortality.  Poor  youth,  he  expresses  so  much  concern  for  his 
brother,  a  member  of  the  Sixteenth  Vermont,  whose  term  of 
service  will  soon  expire ;  is  fearful  he  too  may  fall.  They  are 
the  only  sons  of  ‘  one  of  the  best  mothers  that  ever  blessed 
sons,’  so  the  dying  one  tells  me.  Poor  dear,  he  is  trying  to 
see  Jesus.  May  the  Holy  Spirit  reveal  Him  unto  him.  Am 
urged  to  visit  a  regiment  near,  where  there  is  considerable  re¬ 
ligious  interest.  Firing  all  day  yesterday  in  the  direction  of 
Middlebury,  Loudon  County;  skirmishing,  probably.” 


“Falmouth  Station,  June,  1863. 


“  My  dear  Mrs.  J. : 

“  I  commenced  a  letter  night  before  last,  and  by  dint  of 
perseverance  have  it  now  ready,  that  is,  full,  but  not  one-tenth 
told  which  I  would  fain  write.  Our  stores  are  fast  disappear¬ 
ing;  am  entirely  out  of  shoes,  pillows,  pads,  condensed  milk, 
and  will  be  out  of  eggs  and  butter  to-morrow.  I  have  used  a 
barrel  and  a  half  of  eggs  and  a  keg  of  butter  within  a  week, 
and  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  everything  eaten ;  how 
much  I  wish  you  could  see  the  gratitude  of  the  recipients,  and 
hear  the  poor,  helpless  ones,  who  have  no  arms,  say,  ‘  You  are 
too  kind  to  feed  me.’  Do  you  think  it  strange  that  one’s 
strength  gives  way?  The  cheerfulness  of  the  men  is  wonder¬ 
ful.  Three  of  the  Ninety-fifth  Regiment  of  Pennsylvania  Vo¬ 
lunteers,  formerly  Gosline’s,  who  have  lost  arms,  occupy  the 
same  tent  with  two  of  other  regiments;  they  call  themselves 
the  1  dipt  Godins’ 

“  Our  stores  of  all  kinds  have  been  in  great  demand.  About 
one  o’clock  on  Thursday,  a  surgeon  came  in,  asking,  ‘  Can  you 
prepare  refreshment  for  fourteen  of  our  wounded  who  are  now 
coming  from  Fredericksburg,  just  below  you  ?’  Within  a  half 
hour,  coffee,  bread  and  butter,  milk  punch  and  boiled  eggs 
were  at  the  river-side,  together  with  a  change  of  clothing  for 
all.  You  may  suppose  it  was  a  glad  surprise.  These  are 
emergencies  for  which  we  have  to  be  always  ready.  Please 
tell  Mrs.  S.  how  very  acceptable  the  box  from  St.  Paul’s 
Church  was ;  it  was  so  nicely  selected,  and  the  ladies  may 
judge  how  needful  the  contents  were,  when  they  hear  that 
everything  it  contained,  pepper  and  all,  was  in  the  hands  of 
our  wounded  within  twenty-four  hours  of  its  receipt.  The 
little  books  were  wrapped  in  the  handkerchiefs,  bay-rum’ d. 
We  have  no  cologne.  I  often  wish  for  it.  Ground  spices  are 
scarce;  use  so  much  in  the  preparation  of  fruit  and  farina 
pudding. 

“  We  have  been  greatly  tried.  Some  mean  fellows  killed 
our  cow,  which  yielded  five  gallons  of  milk  per  day.  The  cars 
start.  I  go  with  a  large  supply  to  the  Eleventh  Corps  Hospi¬ 
tal  ;  must  go.  Pray  for  us.” 
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Faithful  to  a  promise  made  to  General  Couch,  that  if  her 
services  should  at  any  time  be  needed  by  his  command,  she 
would  cheerfully  give  them,  we  find  our  next  letter  dated 


Harrisburg,  June  26th,  1863. 

“  My  dear  Mrs.  J. : 

“  This  is  the  anniversary  of  the  first  of  the  seven  days* 
battle  before  Richmond.  How  little  did  I  think,  when  com¬ 
forting  our  poor  wounded  ones  who  fell  within  the  sights  and 
sounds  of  Richmond,  that  this  day  would  find  me  on  the  soil 
of  my  own  State,  hastening  to  comfort  such  as  may  be  wounded 
in  the  defence  of  our  own  capital.  Surely,  the  Lord  has  a 
controversy  with  us.  Have  seen  General  Couch;  saw  him, 
too,  before  Richmond.  He  is  worn  down  with  care,  but  calm, 
doing  what  his  hands  find  to  do,  and  leaving  results  to  Him 

who  doeth  all  things  well . Intrenchments  have  been 

thrown  up  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  and  a  stand  will 
be  made  there,  should  the  rebels  advance. 

“  June  21th.  Rumors  conflict;  have  not  seen  any  of  the 
officers  this  morning.  The  impression  that  the  rebels  are  fall¬ 
ing  back,  gains ;  they  may  attempt  to  get  into  the  interior  in 
the  neighborhood  of  Mount  Union,  nine  miles  from  my  own 
native  home . We  have  a  force  there;  whether  ade¬ 

quate  to  the  emergency,  know  not.  I  will  go  there  in  the 
one  o’clock  train;  so  will  not  be  home  before  Monday.  The 
families  here  are  sending  away  their  valuables.  The  militia 
offering  their  services  are  many  of  them  poor,  and  will  need 
flannel  shirts.  I  received  a  considerable  quantity  just  before 
leaving  the  Rappahannock.  It  seems  to  me  we  could  not  do 
better  than  to  give  these  poor  men  shirts  and  stockings,  as  far 
as  we  can — what  do  you  think  ?  I  can  have  them  brought 
here  by  the  North  Pennsylvania  Railroad  within  twelve  hours. 
We  have  one  sure  place  to  go  to,  and  only  one,  the  mercy- 
seat.  Jehovah  is  on  it,  and  bis  name  Immanuel.” 


“Washington,  July  1st,  1863. 

“  My  dear  Mrs.  J. : 

. “  These  days,  so  full  of  painful  incident,  have 

thus  far  been  less  trying  to  my  faith  and  patience  than  the 
same  period  in  the  year  past.  Our  army,  in  retreat  before  a 
relentless  foe,  and  the  possibility  of  the  James  River  proving 
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its  sepulchre,  was  the  experience  of  the  1st  of  July,  1862. 
Now  a  fearful  battle  impending,  where  in  our  beloved  State 
we  know  not;  only  know  her  capital  is  beleaguered. 

11  July  2 d.  Have  visited  the  War  and  State  departments. 
Deep  anxiety  pervades  these  departments.  A  battle  is  in 
progress ;  I  fear  the  results  are  unsatisfactory.  An  evident 
reluctance  to  forward  hospital  stores  to  Hanover  or  Gettysburg, 
where  the  conflict  is  supposed  to  rage,  betokens  a  want  of  con¬ 
fidence  in  the  position  or  the  strength  of  our  forces.  Can  it 
be  that  our  soil  is  to  be  crimsoned  with  the  blood  of  our 
bravest  and  best  ?  Are  the  surging  waves  of  this  iniquitous 
rebellion  to  sweep  away  or  lay  waste  our  pleasant  places  ?  are 
the  questions  which  can  only  be  entertained  with  composure 
while  the  eye  rests  upon  1  the  bow  in  the  cloud.’  ‘  Hitherto 
shalt  thou  come  and  no  further,’  is  its  language.  The  Lord 
reigns,  and  He  is  love.  This  should  and  would  satisfy  us,  if 
we  were  Christ-like . 

“  July  3 d.  Waked  this  morning  to  learn  that  the  peaceful 
village  of  Gettysburg  was  the  scene  of  a  terrible  battle.  I 
went  early  to  the  War  department  to  beg  permission  to  carry 
forward  a  car-load  of  stores;  besought  with  tears  the  privilege. 
Experiences  of  the  saddest  kind  have  taught  me  that  every¬ 
thing  is  needed  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  battle-field  imme-  1 
diately  after  an  engagement.  My  entreaties  were  in  vain ;  so 
I  left  Washington  with  a  sad  heart  and  harrowing  forebodings ; 
reached  Baltimore  at  half  past  one,  v.  M. ;  heard  conflicting 
rumors.  The  atmosphere  seems  to  be  loaded  with  sighs. 
Wounded  are  coming  in  ;  can  only  tell  that  a  bloody  battle  is  | 
in  progress,  and  that  the  ‘  tide  seems  to  turn  in  our  favor.’  ; 
Most  torturing  uncertainty  rests  upon  us.  I  am  advised  that 
it  is  unsafe  to  venture  to  the  scene  of  conflict,  but  must  go ; 
the  Lord  will  carry  me  there  safely,  if  there  is  work  for  me. 

I  leave  this  at  five,  P.  M.,  carrying  some  chloroform  and  a  few  1 
stimulants.  I  regret  now  that  I  did  not  bring  more  without 
permission.  The  gentlemen  employed  here,  seem  to  realize  I 
the  necessity  of  forwarding  such  stores  at  once ;  but  they  are 
not  on  hand. 

“  July  4-th.  Westminster,  four  clock,  A.  M.  Spent  the  i 
night  on  the  cars,  being  ten  hours ;  the  only  woman ;  am  with 
a  kind-hearted  baker  and  his  wife ;  had  an  opportunity  of  com¬ 
forting  some  of  our  wounded  with  pies  and  cakes  of  their 
manufacture.  Large  numbers  are  coming  in,  all  giving  the 
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most  frightful  accounts  of  the  fearful  losses  on  both  sides. 
Have  seen  hundreds  of  wounded  soldiers  from  the  battles  of 
Wednesday  and  Thursday,  whom  I  cannot  name,  who  greet 
me  with  the  kindest  expressions.  Many  of  them  severely 
wounded,  but  all  cheerful.  Generals  Hancock  and  Gibbons 
have  just  arrived,  wounded  on  the  3d;  report  favorably  of 
our  position  ;  speak  of  the  admirable  handling  of  the  troops  on 
our  side.  Brave  men,  they  lose  sight  of  their  own  sufferings 
in  their  zeal  for  their  country.  General  Hancock  has  ordered 
the  ambulance  which  brought  him  here  to  carry  me  back ;  it 
rains  heavily;  the  streets  are  blocked  with  wagons;  may  find 
trouble.  Some  of  the  Christian  Commission  will  go  with  me. 
My  heart  fails  me ;  know  I  go  to  mourn  and  lament.” 


“  Gettysburg,  July  9th,  1863. 


“  My  dear  Dr.  : 

. “  Am  full  of  work  and  sorrow.  The  condition  of 

things  here  beggars  all  description.  Our  dead  lie  unburied, 

and  our  wounded  neglected . Our  wounded  in  numbers 

have  been  drowned  by  the  sudden  rising  of  the  waters  around, 
and  thousands  of  them  are  still  naked  and  starving.  God  pity 
us  !  pity  us  !” 


“  GrBTTVSBUEe,  July  10th,  1863. 

“  My  dear  Mrs.  J.  : 

“  Since  Saturday,  the  4th,  I  have  been  on  this  ‘  field  of 
blood/  seeing  suffering  of  the  most  fearful  character.  Every 
hour  brought  to  my  view  my  own  boys,  maimed  and  mutilated, 
whose  joyful  greetings  almost  break  my  heart.  The  poor  fel¬ 
lows,  how  bravely  they  bear  the  loss  of  members,  and  such 
extreme  discomforts,  which  would  be  hard  to  bear  by  men  in 
good  health.  Abijah,  our  Abijah  is  now  dying;  lost  a  leg; 
was  taken  off  close  to  the  body.  But  I  cannot  particularize. 
Thirty-eight  boxes  of  stores  from  ‘  Ladies’  Aid’  have  reached 
us.  We  are  sending  many  to  Frederick  City.  We  go  there 
to-night.  A  battle  is  imminent  there . Have  had  op¬ 

portunities  of  conversing  with  many  rebel  officers;  they  all 
admit  the  war  to  be  ‘  the  slaveholders’  war.’  A  chaplain  from 
Florida,  an  intelligent  and  Christian  man,  justified  the  war, 
saying,  ‘  The  preservation  of  slavery,  one  of  God’s  wisest  and 
most  beneficial  plans  for  Christianizing  the  African  race,  de¬ 
manded  and  deserves  all  the  blood  and  treasure  given  to  its 
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defence,’  Is  it  not  wonderful  ?  Miss  B.  goes  with  me.  An  am¬ 
bulance  has  gone  on  with  chloroform,  sticking  plaster,  &c.,  to 
be  ready  at  once,  should  a  battle  occur.  The  amount  of  stores 
here  at  this  time  is  very  large,  more  than  adequate  to  meet 
present  wants,  indeed  prospective  ones,  except  in  the  matter  of 
bread  and  butter.  We  have  cut  and  dispensed  four  hundred 
loaves  daily,  and  comforted  many.” 

“Frederick,  July  13th,  1863. 

u  My  dear  Dr.  : 

“  After  a  week  of  unparalleled  experiences,  even  in  my 
woeful  history,  Miss  B.  and  self  left  Gettysburg;  so  many 
assistants  with  such  a  large  amount  of  supplies  had  arrived, 
and  were  arriving  continually,  we  concluded  to  leave  for  the 
advance,  to  which  course  we  were  called  by  the  most  touching 
appeals.  Having  two  ambulances  and  other  facilities,  not  pos¬ 
sessed  by  many,  we  felt  the  call,  and  so  are  here . We 

are  now  going  to  the  front :  one  ambulance  loaded  with  me¬ 
dical  stores;  the  other,  with  food  and  clothing.  Tell  Mrs. 
J.  to  send  no  more  supplies  forward  now,  everything  being  so 

uncertain  ;  will  telegraph  her . Never  has  my  heart 

been  so  sad ;  and  yet  we  are  victorious  at  all  points,  but  so 
much  fearful  suffering  and  death.”  .  .  . 

Washington. 

“  My  dear  Mrs.  J.  : 

. “  We  have  had  a  most  fatiguing  and  trying  service, 

following  our  army  in  its  rapid  marches,  and  caring  for  the 
sick  and  wounded,  who  grew  in  numbers  every  stage  of  our 
journey.  Severe  skirmishing  going  on.  We  have  fed  the 
hungry,  and  clothed  the  naked,  in  barns,  by  the  wayside,  in 
churches,  in  cars,  preparing  food  in  the  streets  of  Warrenton, 
the  inhabitants  refusing  us  the  use  of  their  kitchens.  We  did 
not  allow  our  soldiers  to  know  this,  fearing  their  violence  to¬ 
wards  the  people.  You  must  again  be  satisfied  with  a  meagre 
outline,  which,  when  incidents  of  interest  press  upon  my  mind, 

and  tingle  at  the  tops  of  my  fingers,  is  a  real  trial . 

Send  stores  as  formerly  to  Washington.  Charles  Clifton,  of 
the  Pennsylvania  Belief  Agency,  has  consented  to  travel  with 
us,  and  go  back  and  forward  for  supplies  as  we  may  need. 
Under  existing  circumstances  it  is  not  advisable  to  carry  for¬ 
ward  supplies,  excepting  as  they  are  needed;  so  we  will  make 
our  depot  here,  and  draw  as  we  may  need.  We  have  secured 
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from  General  Patrick  and  General  Ingalls  the  necessary  papers 
for  him.  This  will  save  me  much  labor  and  anxiety.” 

“Warrenton,  August  12th,  1863. 

il  My  dear  Mrs.  J.  : 

“  The  work  in  hospitals  increases . Yesterday  the 

demands  upon  our  resources  were  large  :  supplied  four  hospi¬ 
tals  with  comforts  for  three  hundred  sick ;  prepared  farina  and 
corn-starch,  the  cooks  and  surgeons  putting  themselves  under 
instruction  in  this,  to  them,  occult  science.  We  will  lose  many 
of  our  brave  boys,  in  consequence  of  the  extreme  heat  and 
impure  water.  I  sent  to  you  for  vials.  We  fill  them  with 
stimulants,  such  as  the  doctors  prescribe,  and  place  them  near 
the  patient;  in  this  way,  we  save  much.  The  weather  has 
been  extremely  warm,  and  my  hands  have  hung  down,  and 
my  heart  has  fainted.  Have  had  the  sorrows  of  the  rebel  suf¬ 
ferers,  which  are  neither  ‘  few  nor  small,’  to  carry.  Oh,  what 
scenes  we  are  passing  through !  Scarcely  a  family  in  Warrenton 
but  mourns  one  dead  in  the  Gettysburg  fight.  We  need  no¬ 
thing  now  but  blackberry  brandy  and  other  remedies  for  bowel 
complaint,  and  acid  drinks  for  feverish  mouths.  I  hoped  to 

get  home  this  week,  but  fear  now  I  shall  be  hindered . 

All  the  boxes  at  hand.” 


“  September  3d,  1863. 

u  My  dear  Mrs.  J. : 

“  When  I  left  Warrenton  Junction,  August  18th,  my  long¬ 
ings  for  cool  breezes  and  pure  mountain  water,  looked  for  gra¬ 
tification  to  the  Alleghany  Mountains,  where  so  many  cherished 
friends  were  renewing  their  strength  for  future  labors.  The 
two  weeks  preceding  had  been  most  trying  upon  our  strength. 
As  I  crept  into  my  ambulance  all  alone,  after  a  day  spent  in 
the  preparation  of  food,  every  nerve  and  muscle  throbbing  and 
a  thirst  which  would  not  be  assuaged  by  the  muddy,  fetid 
water  we  could  command,  my  determination  to  seek  rest  and 
comfoi'table  quarters  away  from  all  the'  depressing  influences 
of  climate  and  of  war’s  surroundings,  more  depressing  still, 
seemed  fixed,  but  sleep  was  mercifully  granted,  and  proved  a 
1  sweet  restorer,’  and  with  the  early  dawn,  plans  for  relieving 
and  comforting  our  brave  boys  occupied  my  mind,  and  before 
I  knew  it,  they  were  being  carried  into  execution.  Faithful 
Sammy  knew  nothing  of  the  crushing  weariness  of  the 
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evening,  and  the  shrinking  from  further  labors  under  a  piti¬ 
less  sun,  and  so  began  the  day  very  early,  collecting  such 
articles  of  diet  and  packing  them,  as  might  be  needed.  This 
done,  a  tin-cup  of  water  was  handed  into  my  ambulance, 
and  the  inquiry,  ‘  I)o  you  think  you  can  weather  it  another  day, 
with  the  hope  that  it  was  going  to  spring  a  breeze  V  was  the 
breakfast  signal.  With  sponge  and  towel,  the  tin-cup  of 
water  served  the  purpose  of  a  dip  into  old  ocean.  After  this 
refreshment,  came  breakfast.  A  black  tin-cup,  in  which  the  tea 
had  been  boiled,  was  the  cup  that  cheered ;  a  tumbler  of  cur¬ 
rant  jelly  and  a  loaf  of  government  bread,  a  rusty  knife  and 
a  tin  teaspoon,  made  up  the  morning  repast.  Plates  or  dishes 
we  had  none ;  all  had  been  given  to  the  hospitals.  The  term 
‘  hospital,’  suggestive  though  it  be  of  suffering  and  death, 
fails  entirely  to  give  you  an  idea  of  the  congregated  masses  of 
human  suffering,  filling  every  little  grove  of  stunted  trees  or 
shrubbery,  all  of  nature’s  generous  growth  having  fallen  be¬ 
fore  war’s  destructive  march  for  miles  around.  Every  day 
brought  requests  to  visit  the  artillery  or  cavalry  sick, — these 
branches  of  the  service  having  had  oppressive  and  constant 
work.  You  often  read  of  cavalry  skirmishes  or  reconnoissances, 
but  you  form  a  very  poor  conception  of  its  meaning.  It  always 
means  suffering  and  death  ;  but  I  will  close  by  giving  one  day’s 
work,  each  day  repeating  it.  Started  early  in  the  morning  to 
visit  the  sick  of  the  Sixth  Michigan  Cavalry.  The  route  car¬ 
rying  us  across  a  creek,  which  we  found  so  much  swollen  in 
an  hour’s  time  (such  is  the  rapid  rise  of  the  streams  lying 
along  the  base  of  the  James  Mountains)  as  to  be  impassable ; 
we  were  told  a  sutler  with  two  horses  was  swept  away  a  half 
hour  before  in  attempting  to  cross.  We  were  sorely  disap¬ 
pointed,  as  we  believed  that,  under  God,  the  lives  of  some 
depended  upon  our  succor.  Some  officers  stationed  here,  sym¬ 
pathizing  in  our  desire  to  relieve  suffering,  sent  an  orderly 
to  seek  a  pass  over  the  stream,  which  they  thought  might  be 
fordable.  It  was  so,  though  three  miles  round.  Reaching 
our  destination,  we  were  hailed  with  joy  by  all  who  knew  the 
object  of  our  coming.  The  sick,  sixty  in  number,  had  no 
rations;  the  surgeon  left  in  charge  had  been  obliged  to  give 
up,  utterly  prostrated  by  camp  fever ;  the  hospital  steward 
sick,  and  a  half  doctor  half  nurse,  who  followed  the  regiment 
to  assist  in  cases  of  emergency,  sick  too.  All  dependent  upon 
four  half  sick  comrades  for  food,  nursing  and  medical  atten- 
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dance.  Pretty  good  water  could  be  had  by  going  a  quarter  of 
a  mile,  which  was  considered  quite  convenient ;  many  having; 
to  go  miles.  Found  all  hungry,  having  had  nothing  for  some= 
days  but  a  few  hard  crackers,  mouldy  too,  and  coffee  which, 
they  managed  to  boil  in  their  tin-cups,  and  yet  they  repre¬ 
sented  themselves  as  comfortable,  compared  with  their  condi¬ 
tion  a  few  days  previous.  They  had  encamped  in  a  low,, 
marshy  place,  no  friendly  shade  of  trees  to  protect  from  % 
burning  sun,  and  the  atmosphere  of  the  night  loaded  with 
noisome  exhalations.  Of  course  the  men  sickened,  exhausted 
as  they  had  been  by  long  marches,  irregular  meals  and  sleep¬ 
less  nights,  for  they  had  been  guarding  an  important  mountain, 
pass,  picking  off  guerrillas — no  easy  work — when  the  order  to* 
‘  strike’  tents  reached  the  brigade.  It  was  not  surprising  that; 
two  hundred  and  twenty  of  the  force  were  unfit  to  march  and 
do  battle  with  a  vigilant  foe.  When  all  able  to  go  forward, 
had  moved,  the  sick  were  brought  to  the  grove  where  I  found, 
them,  and  were  occupying  the  bounds  assigned  them  as  regi¬ 
ments.  After  ascertaining  the  number  needing  food,  next; 
looked  to  the  means  of  preparing  it.  A  small  sheet  iron  stove 
on  the  ground,  a  small  tea-kettle,  two  tin-pans  holding  a  gal¬ 
lon  each,  one  small  bucket  needed  for  carrying  water,  a  few 
spoons  and  a  broken  earthen  dish.  Gathered  up  the  canteens, 
belonging  to  the  men,  and  sent  them  with  the  bucket  to  the* 
spring;  replenished  the  fire,  mixed  the  farina,  got  out  the 
sugar,  dried  rusk,  nutmegs,  brandy,  butter,  farina,  milk  and. 
flavoring  extracts ;  when  the  water  was  brought,  filled  up  the 
vessels,  and  sent  for  more.  Soon  our  bucket, — horse  bucket, 
attached  to  the  ambulance,  clean,  however, — was  partially  filled, 
with  dried  rusk,  a  few  spoonfuls  of  butter,  a  half  bottle  of: 
brandy,  four  nutmegs,  and  boiling  water  poured  over  the* 
whole,  and  the  panada  was  made ;  while  this  was  distributing, — 
having  a  few  tin-cups,  only  a  few  could  be  supplied  at  once 
— a  supply  of  farina  was  boiling,  and  if  you  could  have  seen 
the  tears,  and  heard  the  thanks  of  these  sick  braves,  you  would 
not  wonder  that  I  remained  day  after  day.” 
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The  long-continued  and  exhausting  labors  of  our  Secretary 
compelled  her  to  return  to  her  home,  in  the  month  of  Septem¬ 
ber,  to  seek  rest  and  strength  for  future  duty,  but  we  soon 
hear  from  her  at  Culpepper,  as  follows  : 


‘  ‘  Culpepper,  September  24th,  1863. 

“  My  dear  Mrs.  J. : 

“I  left  Washington  on  Friday  last,  for  this  point,  expect¬ 
ing  to  come  directly  through,  but  heavy  rains  and  other  inter¬ 
ruptions  hindered,  and  night  appearing  as  we  neared  Catlett’s 
Station,  determined  to  stop  there,  and  throw  myself  upon 
General  Howard’s  hospitality.  .  .  .  We  reached  the  quar¬ 

ters  to  find  a  dark  cloud  of  gloom  resting  upon  the  encamp¬ 
ment.  A  poor  deserter  bad  suffered  the  death  penalty  but  a 
few  hours  before;  officers  and  men  were  awe-stricken,  and  all 
felt  that  it  was  awful  to  enter  upon  that  unseen  world  under 
the  gaze  of  thousands ;  these  same  thousands  would  go  into 
deadly  conflict  with  less  feeling  than  they  stood.there,  passive 
spectators  of  a  military  execution.  ....  The  day  following 
found  me  at  Culpepper . My  days  are  spent  in  pre¬ 
paring  food  for  our  sick . There  are  not  less  than 

four  hundred  sick  in  the  four  hospitals.  Last  night  fifty 
wounded  were  brought  in  ;  among  them  several  rebel  officers. 

. I  write  hurriedly  as  usual,  and  must  close,  though 

I  might  interest  you ;  that  is,  have  facts  of  interest  to  com¬ 
municate,  which  must  be  put  aside  for  active  work.” 

After  her  return  from  Culpepper,  our  Secretary  was  called 
to  Tennessee,  where  she  and  her  associate,  Mrs.  B.,  are  at 
present  engaged  in  prosecuting  their  mission  of  mercy  to  our 
army,  intending  to  go  to  the  front.  During  the  month  of 
October,  supplies  have  been  sent  principally  to  Tennessee, 
Annapolis,  and  the  Libby  Prison,  where  eighteen  hundred 
of  our  own  citizens  have  been  suffering  for  the  necessaries 
of  life.  As  the  “  Ladies’  Aid  of  Philadelphia”  was  the  first 
on  the  field,  it  is  hoped  it  will  be  the  last  to  be  dismissed 
from  the  field  ;  but  its  friends  must  remember,  that  it  can  only 
be  kept  in  action  by  a  liberal  supply  of  funds, 

Respectfully  submitted. 

October  31st,  1863. 
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Received  at  701  Walnut  Street,  from  St.  Paul’s  Church, 
Phila.,  10  boxes;  Bridgeton,  9  boxes,  1  barrel ;  Lower  Merion 
and  .Radnor,  11  boxes,  2  bags;  Fairton,  2  boxes;  New  Bri¬ 
tain,  Bucks  Co.,  1  box  ;  Barren  Hill, 2  boxes,  2  barrels;  New¬ 
town,  2  boxes,  8  barrels;  Abington,  2  boxes,  1  bag;  Shel¬ 
burne  Falls,  Mass.,  1  package ;  Lower  Wakefield,  1  box ; 
Stewartsville,  8  boxes,  5  barrels ;  Bowenton  Dutch  Neck,  6 
boxes;  Muncy,  2  boxes;  Churchville,  Bucks  Co.,  1  box,  1 
basket;  Hopewell  Relief  Soc.,  6  boxes;  Hartsville,  2  boxes, 

1  barrel,  1  keg;  Lambertville,  6  boxes,  1  barrel;  Centreville, 

1  box,  1  barrel;  Unknown,  2  boxes,  1  barrel;  Buckingham, 

2  boxes,  1  barrel ;  Pennington,  1  box;  Greenwich,  3  barrels; 
Hoboken,  3  boxes ;  Elizabeth,  2  boxes  ;  Meckanicsville,  1  box, 

3  barrels;  Greenhill,  17  boxes;  Mount  Kirk,  1  box;  Milford, 
3  boxes ;  Wallace,  Chester  Co.,  1  box;  Cedarville,  1  box; 
Hopewell,  2  boxes;  Buckmanville,  1  box;  18th  Ward,  Phila., 
5  boxes,  4  barrels ;  New  Hanover,  1  box ;  South  Amboy,  1 
box;  Manayunk,  2  kegs  ;  Charles  Wharton,  jr.,  1  box;  through 
Rev.  Dr.  Vaughen,  1  barrel;  through  Mrs.  Frost,  from  Sol¬ 
dier’s  Relief,  Bunker  Hill,  Charlestown,  Mass.,  5  boxes;  Mr. 
F.  Brown,  1  box;  Mr.  Lea,  1  box;  Mrs.  Beck,  2  demijohns; 
Wm.  Ellis,  1  box  ;  Mrs.  Floyd,  4  boxes;  Mr.  W.  W.  Cald¬ 
well,  2  boxes,  1  case. 

Received  at  the  rooms  corner  of  Walnut  and  Twelfth  Sts., 
on  Fridays,  the  days  of  meeting,  from  Frankford,  3  boxes; 
Ladies’  Aid,  Newton  Township,  Camden  Co.,  N.  J.,  1  box;  Shi¬ 
loh,  2  boxes ;  Ladies  Soc.,  Church  of  the  Covenant,  12  boxes ; 
Clinton  St.  Church,  2  boxes;  6th  Pres.  Church,  8  boxes,  2 
barrels;  Ladies’  Aid,  Newtown,  1  box;  Ladies’  Aid,  Atlantic 
City,  2  boxes;  Trenton,  1  box;  Wyeth  &  Brothers,  1  box;  John 
Cramer,  1  box;  Mr.  F.  Brown,  1  box;  Charles  Ellis,  1  box; 
Winsted,  Conn.,  2  boxes;  Brandywine  Manor,  Chester  Co.,  1 
keg;  Wright  &  Siddall,  1  box,  1  cask;  stockings,  255  pairs; 
shirts,  101 ;  fracture  pads,  130;  towels,  81;  pillows,  175;  hand¬ 
kerchiefs,  226;  drawers,  57;  coats,  12;  wrappers,  15;  pants, 
17;  slippers,  13  pairs;  vests,  7;  sheets,  11;  arm-slings,  11; 
scarfs,  6;  blankets,  4;  comfortable,  1;  mittens,  10  pairs;  1 
ream  letter  paper;  1000  envelopes;  1  piece  of  muslin. 

Quantities  of  worn  clothing,  old  linen  and  muslin,  carpet, 
drugget,  tape,  buttons,  thread,  cotton,  muslin  for  bandages, 
pincushions,  dried  rusk,  soda  biscuit,  crackers,  bread,  Dutch 
cake,  tea,  coffee,  cocoa,  farina,  corn-starch,  rice-flour,  sugar, 
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jellies,  candies,  oranges,  lemons,  grapes,  currants,  dried  apples, 
pickles,  apple-butter,  preserved  and  canned  fruits,  condensed 
milk,  and  coffee,  nutmegs,  mustard,  black  pepper,  cayenne, 
cloves,  bay  rum,  cologne-water,  disinfecting  liquid,  stimulants, 
wamaica  ginger,  extract  of  lemon  and  vanilla,  blackberry  syrup 
and  brandy,  raspberry  vinegar,  catsup,  whortleberry  brandy, 
apple  brandy,  currant  wine,  lemon  syrup,  gin,  port  wine, 
sherry,  ale,  concentrated  lemon,  arnica  plasters,  diarrhoea  and 
cough  medicines,  tongues,  dried  beef,  bologna  sausage. 

Large  quantities  of  tracts  from  the  Tract  Society,  and  from 
individuals,  pamphlets,  soldiers’  pocket  and  hymn  books,  Si¬ 
lent  Comforter,  and  other  reading  matter. 

4000  articles  cut  at  the  rooms  and  made  for  distribution. 

Appropriations  to  Mrs.  Harris  at  Aquia  Creek,  33  boxes; 
Mrs.  TI.  at  Gettysburg  and  Warrenton,  74  boxes;  Annapolis 
General  Hospital,  46  boxes,  1  bale;  Newbern,  1  box;  to 
ladies  laboring  in  hospital  at  Gettysburg,  18  boxes,  5  barrels; 
Camp  Parole,  Annapolis,  1  box;  Nashville,  7  boxes;  Harris¬ 
burg,  3  boxes;  Fort  Mifflin,  7  boxes;  U.  S.  Steamer  Weehaw- 
ken,  off  Charleston,  7  boxes;  Libby  Prison,  Richmond,  7 
boxes,  2  barrels. 

Supplies  to  the  hospitals  at  Broad  and  Cherry  Sts.,  Chris¬ 
tian  St.,  Broad  and  Prime  Sts.,  West  Phila.,  Filbert  St.,  Tur¬ 
ner’s  Lane,  Barracks  Provost  Guard,  Fifth  and  Buttonwood, 
Cooper  Shop  Refreshment  Saloon. 

235  articles  were  given  on  application  of  individuals. 
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In  the  last  year  there  has  been  received 
and  distributed,  according  to  the  near¬ 
est  estimate  we  can  make,  ....  24,000  00 


PACKAGES,  with  freight  prepaid,  may  be  sent 
to  Ladies'  Aid,  care  of  J.  P.  Rhoads,  701  Walnut 
Street,  Philadelphia,  or  on  Fridays  to  the  Church, 
corner  of  Twelfth  and  Walnut  Streets.  A  list  of 
contents  should  accompany  each  package. 

Money  may  be  remitted,  and  letters  addressed 
to  either  of  the  subscribers. 

MRS.  JOEL  JONES, 

President  Ladies*  Aid,  625  Walnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 

MRS.  STEPHEN  COLWELL, 

Treasurer  Ladies’  Aid.  N.E.  corner  Eleventh  and  Arch  Sts.,  Philada. 

MRS.  JOHN  HARRIS, 

Secretary  Ladies’  Aid,  110G  Pine  Street.  Philadelphia. 

Many  of  the  contributors  to  our  funds  having 
objected  to  the  publication  of  their  names,  it  has 
been  deemed  best  to  withhold  all.  They  are  all 
entered  upon  our  books,  which  may  be  inspected 
at  any  time. 


